
Why Mrs. Burbank Ran Away 


Astro the Seer Becomes a Home Harmonizer 

By ALAN BRAG HAMPTON 


How can you be sure that is true' - ' 
“You haven’t half examined that 
envelop,” Astro replied abstractedly, 
as he walked up and down, his chin 
in his hand, supporting the elbow 
other arm, absorbed in thought 
postmarked Xew York, though — Oh. I 
Valeska smiled at him She had turned 
ie top flap, which adhered loosely gummed, 
ked at the imprint of the stationer " Hodge 
Lind. Poughkeepsie. X \ ” she read. ' She 
there, perhaps. Hut how did she mail it 
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upted him With 
all the letters in! , 
rawer. That done, 
sue seer He drew 
is \ ale ska rose t* 
ler svelte, graceful 
{wared in the wait- 
tedly on the slow. 
• : : »ke ■ ‘t t he censer 
nd remained there 


The Baby Looked Up and Cried. “ Keilem' Kellcm 


,ternl\ See here, sir! for Poughkeepsie . and see if you van locate Mrs 
hint that — " Burbank It’s unlikely she is still there, yet she 

Astro replied amiably, may tie 
h is to lie able to dis- “’Ami if I find her?" 

emanations of those “ Keep her in sight, wire me. and await instruc- 
is possible that Mrs. tions 

y a woman, but it is ‘1 see” Valeska l>ent her brows in thought. 

“If she's gone, of course I'll try to trace her. if l 
replied. "We lead a can get it out of the hotel clerks " 
mV friend Colonel Trcvellian is ' If you can?" Astro, struggling into a long 
But I must tell grav overcoat, paused long enough to snule at his 
of late confessed to me assistant. In return she made a mischievous face 
It has made it very at him He blew a kiss to her, and, taking his 
ssure you But 1 saw stick and silk hat. left the studio, 
lave nothing to do with ... 

1 have known him for UIS private brougham took him in ten minutes 
tclv, and he’s the last ** to a bmwnstone house on West v _* ■ 1 - s t , one of 
a row of glootnilv resjiectable fronts. A butler, 
ml Astro dryly; “but has he impressively solemn, ushered him into the 
• ?" parlor 

him ” ' I’m sorry to say that Major Burbank has l>een 

ot to. Well, unexpectedly called away. sir. and left instructions 
.hall Ijc able that you should see anything you wished" His 
voice dropjied in tone as he added somberly. 1 he 
fact i'. sir. the Colonel has jus! heard a piece of 
tor had gone Valeska appeared shocking new s His brother has lust committed 
icr Mrs Burbank's letter, with suicide, sir. and the Major has gone up to Kings- 
hc examined U under the drop bridge to see about it. sir He was very much upset, 

of course, sir but lie told me to do what was nec- 
but has had a previous ati.ar cssarv for you So if you are ready 1 11 show you 
woman How i unous An everything ... 

a severe mental strain, too 1 ' 1, Mrs Burbank in ' Astro asked 

on vernation while I was in the ' No. sir. she is not 1 understand an aunt was 
interesting isn't it ? 1*" V"ti taken ill and she has gone out of tow n to attend to 
tgrown her feeling for her hus her She left yesterday aftcrii'ion. sir, directly 
with his friend now?" after lunch, in a great hurry, sir 

ve with her husband and lias In a hurry? Astro rejieated, watihing the im* 

non for Colonel Trevellian pa- a ve countenance of the servant 

to tiud out." Astro shook lu ' Vc». sir. so much so that she never stopped 

to hang up the telephone receiver sir 1 expect the 
knew she was alive, though call was from her aunt's people, th >ugh she got a 
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I think 1 very quiet life. 
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.roke out; vou. sir. that mv wife has 
that she did not like him 
;fe and I uncomfortable for me I a 
en which him only to-day He can 1 
There is this disappearance l'in sure 
1 can see several years quite inlima 
to suffer!" jierson 
lis pocket “ 1 understand 

heard of Mrs Burbank's disappearance 
opened “No. 1 haven't had the heart to tell 
“Very good 1 should advise vou n 
v >u a _ in _ I will call this afternoon I think we > 
satisfy you ” 
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letter in the morning that did seem to upset her, 
too.” , . . 

“Ah!” The Master of Mysteries knitted his 
brow, and sat for a few moments without speaking, 
while the butler stood erect waiting like a lay 
figure. Astro l<H»ke«l up at him suddenly, with a 
keen, searching gaze, and for a moment a startled 
expression passed over the mans face. 

“So Mrs Burbank has gone to her aunt’s?” he 
sai<l deliberately'. 

“ That's what she said, sir.” 

“Do you believe it?” 

The butler shifted his feet uneasily. 4 It s hardly 
for me to say. sir 

“See here!” Astro rose and took the fellow by 
the lajiel <*t his coat “You’re quite right, my 
man It isn’t for you to suspect anything, of course 
But if 1 know anything about human nature, you 
are devoted t* the Major, and you're to lie trusted 
Now see here! I’m here to help the Major in this 
matter; but anything I find out from you shall go 
no further Do you understand: 

“Yes, sir,” the butler replied uneasily “The 
Major said I was *.« obey your instructions :<< the 
letter, sir 

“There is one thing that I want to know, my 
man, and that is, Did Mis. Burbank write to Colonel 
Trevellian before or since she went away? 

“ I can't say. sir, as to that 

The seer still looked at the man searchingly, as 
if sending his will and thought through his eyes to 
fascinate and charm The man's attitude as he 
watched Astn*. changed subtly from suspicion to 
confidence. Gradually he lost 
the conventional stolidity’ of the 
servant and lecame more human. 

“All 1 want to see is the en- 
velop of that letter." Astro said, 
watching his man. 

Tht butler hesitated. “I might 
p»ssibly find out from the Colo- 
nel’s man. sir I’m well acquaint- 
ed with him. and I've done him 
favors in times past.” 

“See if you can get it; and 
meanwhile I’ll go up into Mrs 
Burbank’s rf*om." 


T wed the way up 

stairs and left th* Master of 
Mysteries alone Once the door 
was shut. Astro gave a swift look 
about the chaml»er. lht-n walked 
to a writing desk Everything 
was in order, and not a letter 
was visible From here he turned 
*« the open grate The fire was 
out, an«i only* a few ashes re- 
mained These he examined care- 
fully' On the top were a few 
flakes of carbonized paper, crum- 
pled like black poppy leaves 
With a deft finger he drew these* 
from the grate and carried then' 
to the desk, placing them on a 
white blotter. On the wrinkled 
surface, almost invisible, were 
some traces of writing, appearing 
as if slightly emlxissed on the 
surface. He could make out only 
one word, or part of a word 
“ Kellem ” The closest scrutiny 
revealed no more writing; but 
on one charred fragment he dis- 
covered the remains of .» postage 
st an i) It was curiously shrunk 

t<- half size, and appeared as a 
negative, in which all that had 
l*een white was black, and the 
red ink changed to gray. 

By the time he had accom- 
I lished this delicate manipula- 
tion, the butler had returned. 

“1 found the letter, sir; but it 
hasn't been ojiened at all It 
seems that the Colonel didn’t 
come home last night, and hasn’t 
returned yet. 1 got it out of 
William; but he’s in a mortal 
terror, sir, and he wants me to bring it back 
.it once. Do you think it will take you long, sir?” 

“About ten minutes; but 1 shall have t* bealom 

“You’re not going to open it. sir’ It s as mm h 
as William's place is worth to be caught at this 
game. 

“No, I won't open it. 1 only wish u see the 
writing » me back in ten minutes, and I’ll let 
you have it back. 

As six i. the butler had gone Astro drew from 
his p eki’ a l**>ttle of alcohol and a velvet sjmnge 
With thi-' lu moistened the envelop, .mil it became 
as transparent as tracing paper The letter inside 
was *o folded, however, that he could read only one 
line, in a nervous, hurried handwriting which he 
recognized , t s Mrs Burbank’s: 

1 cannot bear it unv longer. If you — 

He opened the window, set *hc envel* p in a 
draft, and waited. In ten minutes he took it up. 
smelled of it, and went out of the n*« m The butler 
was anxiously w iting, and received it with relief 


O NE moment, before you go, said Astro 1 ,1 
like to s« c the nursery and the children 
The butler led the way and oj**ned a door • n the 


third floor Two children, one about four and the 
other two years old. were playing «-n the floor with 
building blocks, while a nursemaid was busy at the 
window with some sewing. The butler retired to 
return the letter. 

Astro went to the children and knelt down be- 
side them, showing by his manner that he was n**t 
only fond of children, but used to them He did 
not* speak at first, sitting with them smiling, and 
playing with the t*locks as if he himself was of their 
age" The elder, a boy. seeing him arranging a pile 
of blocks, crawled over to watch and help him As 
the two sat there together, he other baby stared 
at Astro. Then she put out her two arms and 
cried 

“Kellem! Kellem!” 

Astro stared in surprise. It was the same word, 
evidently, that he had found on the ashes of Mrs. 
Burbank’s letter. He turned to the nurse, who 
apparently had noticed nothing unusual 

' What does she mean by that? he asked. 

“Oh. that ’ Kellem, kellem ’ ? Why l don’t know. 
I'm sure, sir I fancy it's one of the games they 
play with Colonel Trevellian He often comes in 
here for a romp with the kiddies, and they seem to 
be fond of him. I’ve heard Agatha say that before: 
but. Lord’ I never thought to wonder about it I: 
is funny, isn’t it?” 

Again the child reached out her arms and repeated 
the words. ‘ Kellem. kellem!” 

“Did she ever play that particular game with 
her mother, nurse?** 

I don’t remember, sir, I’m sure. I expect . 


though Stems to me, now 1 think of it. I did near 
Mrs Burbank trying to break Agatha of it; but 
no doubt I’ve g«*t t mixed up” 

Astro wau bed the children for sometime, then, 
after kissing cat h of the chubby faces, went thought- 
fully down stairs. 

LJ 
1 1 

expression on hi*- fact He bowed and >hi*ok his 
head sadly. 

M v mist* •rtunes are all coming at « »n» t it seems.” 
iu said ' My brother is dead, mv \mU missing 
It’s t* *o much b*r me. and I’m afraid 1 11 havt t* 
call in the p'ln e and put them on the ease I can't 
st »nd it any longer, unless— -unless you have dis- 
covered some way •<( helping me ' h. ...l.feti 
■ When <lul your Trothor .lu- ; Astro askrd 
“S> ! i .i> wr -.ail lr.trn. early ! h i • in. Tinny The 
It.is was turtle. i on in his r-*-.in. ami he was t» 'll ml 
at eitfht oVlml, ilea.i from the fumes Thi \ were 
unable to fo.aU me till four this afternoon, when 
1 went right o\er ami ili.l what was neeessarv." 
“He livetl alone, I presume?" 

■'Yes. not even a servant The Uj.1v was discov- 
ered to a friend whom he had asked to call. 
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into positive alarm Oh'' she breathed, 
“you’re n*»t a detective' 

Valcska took her hand affectionately “ 
mv dear Mrs Burbank, only a friend who 
wants to help you I knew that it I told you 
on the train. vouM never come here: so I 
didn’t dare to explain that we had really im- 
posed uj>**n you Bobby is quite well. I assure 
vou You needn't worry on hi< account. And 
I hope on ii" other account either for I’m 
sure that by this time th* Master has been 
able t* straighten things out 

The Master"' Mr= Burbank gasped 
• Yes Astro the Master of Mysteries, my 
employ »r and my inend as I’m sure he is 

yours Your husband secured his services : for 

one else would have been able to find you 
and help you without danger of publicity 
4’oni«- nght up. and you 11 hear from him that 
evervthing is all nght 

"Oh. if it only was!" The woman followed 
Valeska hopelessly 


Irs. Burbank Ran Away 


Or if t eves ami a drooping mustache He spoke 
• >n the with a drawl “ I believe you requested to see 
i side. ->s me on a matter of importance and of a con- 
fidential nature. " he observed languidly 
loo?" I did." Astro replied “I am about to 

it." make a request of you." 

all I'll " Indeed, you do m* .» great honor ” The 
i er ” man's tone was sarcastic 
station Astro scarcely lookeii at 
drew a infinitely obliged to you 4 « 
ed it to vou would consent to pac 
leave New York, and not 
t nigl t vears " 

The Colonel scowled took .« step nearer and 
tor. l»e clenched his fist. “You infernal charlatan* if 
V seen you’ll take off that nightgown ami sweeping 
■t when cap. I’ll see that you don t decorate this cozy 
corner anv longer' What the deuce do you 
ded the mean ' By Jove’ I'll thresh you and pitch you 
■ded the out of your own window" 

Astro yawned Then he brought his two 
hands down on hi*- knee-' and his handsome 
a- lvmg head was outstretched toward the Colonel, on 
• studio' whom he turned two blazing eyes “Colonel 
twi iie> Trevellian.' in said in a voice like the ratt lin g 
rj,. rcaii of paper, “vou have persecuted Mrs. Burbank 
til with long enough’ If you fancy you understand 
at V th< art of hypnotic suggestion 1 can show you 
rtav ' that yon re wvL as a > nr Pot her 

nt Del- -Gikt I consent to permit you to leave town 
her was without informing the Major exactly what 
kind of a cad you are but you 11 have to leave 


him ‘ 1 would be 
•lonel Trevellian if 
up vour things 
return for five 
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smiling in the studio Astro had told her 
that there would lie nothing more to fear from 
the persecutor who had made the last few 
weeks hideous She had herself confessed 
evervthing how after that first hypnotii 
sleep, the Colonel had given her persistently. 
<;< . often that it drove her almost distracted, 
the horrible suggestion that she kill her hus- 
band She had struggled hard against it ; but 
the iteration <>f the words “ Kill him so dis- 
torted as to be unintelligible to anyone else, 
coining now m letter 1 - now over the telephone, 
now from the innocent lips of her own child 
had finally unstrung her mind: and for tear 
should actually commit 
aw.»v to get out of the 
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n tlct The < okmel had already lost th most of his les- 
nerve but he made a las: attemp to bluster, the 
at r-.Ued What do you mean. sir ; I’ve done nothing to] 
? .i table at all. 1 assure vou You're quite mistaken 

- • . the Major s m 5 I est friei lr " 

and With And do you not wish t. .supplant him as mi; 
ruit them husband of vour old sweetheart, Mrs Bur- 
then! and bank * ’ , 

- nil they 4 >f course not It’s absurd ihe Colonels 
arduous, face was ashen now 
. h« had And you did not suggest, after hypnotizing 
w.i< now her and getting her somewhat under your in- 
laped hole fiuence. that she — 

r trimmed The man stared hard at Astro and his law 
xuned the had droppe*!. “That she— what' He al- 
\>»t till it most whispered it. 

he desist Xstru touched the phonograph. Kellcm, 

1 without kellcm. kell— ” it ground out raucously 
vat velvet The Colonel stared first at the mechanism, 
fell .. -nnd then at the palmist He dropi>ed a step hack. 

undecided, then, turning suddenly, bolted out 
me black of the room. 

k by Astro dropj>ed again into his chair, folded 
imped up his arms, and drew a long breath, 
vmr later. 

A woman 


A-ent away." she concluded. I 
1 destroyed even- evidence that 
my husband to know how 1 ha»l 
-d ; that is every piece but one. — 
graph cylinder I was afraid 1 
estroy that, and feared to leave it 
c 1 took it with me when I went 
ard. hoping that I should find some 
nceal it But everyone seemed to 
g me. and I was too nervous to risk 
away. So. when 1 got to Edward s 
_ _ 1 left it there in the ash barrel I 

had intended to tell him everything and ask 
his advice, but the p*>«»r fellow was so blue 
that I didn’t have the heart to worry him with 
my own troubles, and I left him without saying 

anvthmg " . . . .. 

She looked curiously at Astro I can t 
imagine how you ever f«>und out Its won- 

L Astro’s look was crvptit “My dear Mrs 
Burbank. " he replied, such a nervous force 
as yours is intensely dynamic, it effects a dis- 
turbance of the ether, and to one sensitive to 
such vibration the message impression is as 
plain as the ringing of a l tell.’ 

Valeska smiled and folded her hands 
But now what am I t*» tell my husband 
Mrs. Burbank exclaimed *' If he knows 
everything, he'll want to kill 4 olonel Ire- 
vellian!” f . 

•‘ The Colonel will take himselt out -»t harm s 
wav I’m 'urc " said Astro He has hail his 
warning There :s only one possible way that 
I kn--u. of plausibly explaining your absence. 

Vale'ka iookeil up swiftly as if to anticipate 
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T 1 IOM AS MFG. CO.. Zi'J Horn.- Hide-. l»BTton. O. 


TheJ-K WAIST Fastener 

0 an<1 kong Waist Adjuster 

ItL ^ 

anil sc- urdy N steel*. ..r pins to tr.ir < tr 
ments Ready for inunedute -.se and easily 
** ailjustei! Misolutrlt n<> sewmy Made stront* 
elastic web. all metal iurtOiie kcl plate<l. 

- 1 T Price 10c 

JOHNSON & KASPER. Hire, [tepl. v PATER WN. N. J- 


T HE hansom drew up ... ., 

Pot out paid the driver ami lo-jkexi 
I unou-.lv .it the front door Apparently 
puzzled.' she drew a telegram from her purse- 
ami read it over. She was a tine looking woman 
of thirty-five, dre-sed ail in black even to her 
f urs . though she w«-r.- n<t mourning veil Her 
. mlv luggage was a small traveling bag Every- 
thing about her stamped her as a woman of 
< ulture and in fiuence il n**t rich, at least com- 
t- rtably off. Yet her demeanor was timnl, al- 
most frightened. 

.\> she started to ascend the step>. a private 
brougham driving furiously came down 
<4th-*t an»i drew up suddenly before her A 
\<*ung girl fresh and prettv smartly tlressifd. 
and with an air of jaunty confidence jumped 

out ..1. 

The woman who hod nr^t arrived stared at 
her tn astonishment. “Why. she said. “ how 
vou hapjien Vj be here' The i«**k of l>cr- 
pk*xit v and timidity in her eye- deepened now 


♦tee and 
TH' -rning 
Edward 
him had 


Stallman's Dresser Trunk 

Protects the liijht from the he-vy. the 
clean fi«»m ihr soiled Kceiyihio^ 
at your tinker s end \o nimmayn z. 
No iray*liftini* Kasy tu pack N-» 

I need to unpack. No mussetl £.»r- 
ments Nine c o m |> a r t m r u : 
Stranj;es!, roomiest, inosl co» veil 
ieni trunk Gms no more than >»ld 
box style Sent 4 .0 I» prmlej*e 
examination s- nr tor 3* 

stan Kit % N R l \I.I-M W. 
V* | spring I iilumbu*. Ohi<»> 


SQUAB 


BOOK 


Mated pair 
billing . or 
kissitiK- 
From ecus 

i;i four d 


PI V Mill TH ROCK SOtAB CO. ’13 Hu.anl Si. Melrwt Muss 


S««d and M"t» for plant- 
ing now rea>lT Mv 
b>->k “Cttttsr* and Profit* 

ofOinseux.' With pricssid 


HOW HEAVY IS A POUND 


nt explain* t" the satisxacuon "i ms auui- 
ence of miners that the feathers are the 

heavier .... u. 

< he explain-. i weigheti b\ troy weight, 
while feather- are weigheti by avoirdupois; 
and a the twelve ounces m a pound troy con- 
tain only livt thousand seven hundred and 
, x t\ gram whilt the avoirdupois pound coo* 
tain nearly ** veil tlumsainl grains the pound 
o! feat fit-r- is of . our'* twelve hundred and 
f # ,rt\ grain- heavier than thr jKiund i l gold 


THi: fa-.' rit. qut ■ ’ i. with t... 

mitteemen • ' "lden time wa- w« art i"i.. 

• Whieh is the heavier a |»oun«i *tf leathers 
i.r «k pound >>i lead * The fir>t rash an*wei 
uvctl .dmost always t.; U A jRiuntl -t leail 
Then of course from the older pupils wouk 
. ..m»- the reply. Both alike 

If this qu«-sti*»n was asked t»>-« lay the «*i«l- 
nine querist might receive .» decided -uninse 
lor tin iKfund - if feathers . ould ca-sih »** pr .vee 
t.. U the heavier. A simple expmnicnt is al. 
the evidence nee»l«xl. 

With any accurate -. ah - weigh out .1 |»>un«, 
,,f lead using onimary sift f*»r convenient «• 
I*.»ur the sh*.t int** -n*- **f the p-m- of a balanee 
!', , r the feather- .t light muslin bag will l* 
nee.icti . 411*1 tan UiU-t l*e taken that ft atheP 


IliDtS , r 

tlirtn • rttr'lli .n 


METAL POLISH 


A RIME OF REGRET 

Full man' •> llnng lm m.fl- mt- 
,\. meekly through tin lilt- I g 
Ami xelihmi am I ever gl.el 

That I hve in the- ag* - -! «<«■. 
Rut one thing alwzyt make me ig 
A- through tin rale tear I 
l.-ft night I let a chatu-e lip In 
What l lever thing- I might h.,\ 


ALL ABOUT PANICS 


conmbutioni to the Mi<iane Section 
mHouIJ be -Addressed to 

THE EDITOR 
THE ASSOCIATED 
SUNDAY MAGAZINES 
ast 19th Street. New York City 

ript» must be accompanied by stamps il 
their return is desired 


’ Th. truth i- that what ». .all a pound »a» 
Hot >Ui ll tn ta. t t..r the atm-espher, huoys 
Hi everything aitlnn it m |in .portion t-- the 
hull- of the "i-ie.1 ait-1 the feather-. Untg of 
greater bulk titan the lead are ,upi- -rt.-.| liy 
th. air to a • *mxi.Jerahl\ greater extent tfiati 
th. lead Removed trout till' 'Ul)|,.rt]ng 
medium their tru. weight I- made evident 
Charle-- Rea.it propounded a xtmilar tjuextion 
m ,.ne of hi, novels A Jewish tratier i - made 
Vj t-sk, "Whieh lx the heavier, .. pound of 


We truM-hy.’.i by nsailevrry brsnrh »to» Krcl kstst.- 
(jgneul Nr.-kerarr. sn>l ln«tirsi»r« Busmrss sii'1 
a| .|N nt a- u Special Rspraspoitptlv# * tlf Inr;. l 
..x.perstivs r **•! e*t*U» snd h'.-kerspa c mpsi'T 
1 1 rell *nt opp.»rtiiti4tiss«p*n !<• TT* *1' Ht ™r ' • 
y..tj ran begin ritnlnns niuirf i« afrw weeks w«th..u» 
interfering with jour pre^rni orrtipsii..n mwi with- 
out sny tnvrrtnrent «>f capital. Our er^-twrati i r de- 
partment will rlv** nuirerhnire. salable pr..perttr 
b. handle than any uther Instituti.m A 4u»airrrlsl 
Law (uses* ¥HVt. Write for 42-pase k. l free 


